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Mi these complications were

duo to the willow. She wasA cheerful ami careless, uud as
long as people liail a good
five hIio was satisfied. She

had been the life of the Magnolia
llouso In rioriila since early In

and now that Christinas was at
hand she arranged a celebration nnd
a tree for the exiles.'

On the forenoon of the day before
Christinas anion;,' the arrivals were
two attractive young people who were
entire strangers to one another. When
they appeared on the veranda after
lunch, the widow approached the
young inn n.

"We are going to havo n Christmas
tree and gennan tonight. Would you
not like to contribute something for
the favors and attendV"

"Why. certainly." answered Mr. Fair-chil-

for that was his real name, ns ho
handed over a bill.

"What name shall I write?"
Mr. Pah-chil- looked the widow

squarely In the eye and said:
'.Mr. Mnrin.-iduk- Weston."
In the evening Mlsu Spauldlng was

sitting In a cozy window Beat when the
vid.iw came rushing along.

"ity the way," she exclaimed, "we
nro :.' couple short for our german.

'.'.'. yon no: join usV 1 have Just
1...1-- . ;'. that your name Is Miss Spar-
ling."

"In.ti'.d." said Miss Spauldlng, laugh-

ing i sk. rose, but not correcting the
cji'.:- - "1 shall be very glad to Join in
tit: t" r.:ce."

A f w moments later the widow
Mr. Weston to Miss Spar-lla;- ..

and each thought It was a tlno
j '.;: en the other. They entered Into
tj. spirit of the occasion with the

that usually characterizes
i:::-..mn- merrymakings, nnd llunlly,

n t th'.-- mov-- d toward one of the pleas-n- :

t nirks of the veranda aftcra dance,
t!. i.icii'.-- l eminent of each upon the
f.lh.M- - was. "Dances divinely!"
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"MADONNA AND

The was naturally un-- ;

p1. sslvo. so It Is hardly to be won-- d

nil at that after parting they car-r!e- .l

away very distinct Impressions.
Slie bad found the tall, curly haired
athlete very Interesting, while he found
ihe serious faced girl with the large,
wistful eyes puzzling.

ij.i it was not surprising that the fol-

lowing nn.i-ulti- Falrchlld looked In

th' I'.orl register to Hud where Miss
liarllng had wiiie from, but a careful

Kinly failed to ivv.v.l her name In the
li.Tik. A mystery surrounded her that

certainly worth penetrating, he
'lecldtHl. even without any thought of
l::i better neiiualiited with so
elmmlng a young lady, and he strolled
out 'itLxmnkc his cigar anil meditate
on Hi "subject.

Shortly ilftiji- - Mr. Falrehlld left the
o:;ice Miss Spauldlng entered that cen-

tral hurt a u of Information. She began
through the register, but on

no page of It could she Hud any record
of the Interesting Mr. Weston But
lifter all her Investigations he contin-
ued Just us much of a mystery to her
at she was to hlpi.

When they mot during the day. they
Instinctively resumed their acquaint- -

itnceshlp on the runic artificial plane.
'Tliey played their parts with a nat- -

.wpUriil touch of exaggeration thnt they
' J'oti' knew would seem niwnril In gen- -
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oral company, so by mutual cause:!: i

they avoided each other when In d::;.
ger ni' meeting when others weie at out.
Many of their cvculni.'s. hwovcr. were
enlivened liv pleasant strolla I.i lb-- '

neighborhood of the hotel, and they en
Joy.sl their romance Just as If It wen
in a book instead of in their res-- liver
Attn a lew weeks had parsed y.'..
Spauldlng was suddenly reeallcti ',. In.'
city and -rt the hotel Vn'.u:. :.!

was out l.oatlug. co theiv wi: . i: leave
taking i f any kind. Thus site passe:,
out of Fall-child'- life: but. lor a rea
son that he did not take t'.ie t:o::h!
to analyse, after returning la the city
he never could pas.i a department stor--o-

a eloakhoi-.s- e willua.t m

Ioj::l::g for a fainli:.-.- r face
aiiion-- ; the salesgirls and pretty mod'
els. lie never found It. however, and
Miss : was becoming a wlstf.it
niemrry when lie suddenly f 'ur.d him-

self IV.ee to face with her at a very
fnshlnuni-l- . Christmas ball a year
later.

"Why. Miss Siwrl!i:g!" lu'i'-pr- d.
"Mr. Vestc.iV s!:e sa'd. '..'. equal

surprise, in a un.mvt t tliey wire both
line!, playing their parts aj.aln. anil
she coi'-:e- .sfghtl" as she r. memhrin!
how carefully she had hoked at
cry l!a she ha. I seen wh.le
Miopp';:,-,- .

"Tk'.-- t Is a pleas.-.si- i r.:rpr'se." he said.
"Wl::-.t";- she lepKi-d- . "Are you sur-

prise!' i.i ilmi me And h:r
qi'.ChtV'- - wi-- lusptreil by !' guilty
feeling il.e bad hers. If. I'.ut beare
they -il t!i.:e 1 1 do any furihrr spar-
ring Ih li'.st"-s- came i!l..!tg and made
confix '.a: woise i f r::.'. ,1.

"Why. Mr. Faiifhlld." lepiu. "1
never l:ntw that .o:i and M!hh Spaul-
dlng were aeipialnted."

"We ! net I In.e never the
picas;::-!- ' :' ineetiu.'- - Mtss Sjnu.U)Iu.'i."

"Xf r I of meeiln:: Mr. Fnre:.!!il."
T."t." said the i.

"I thought I saw yen talking to eaeli
othf r Ji st n iw "

"I am s. . I t"l I eri afraid youaie
inlt;takeu. The couple y "i v tall;
Ing wi i" dilTtn-n- i pi..,ile."

"Well, perhaps lay eyesight Is fall
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lug. but yo i know one another n
anyway, and - particularly
you to meet."

After she had disappeared Falrelillil
remarked:

"Don't you think that explanations
are In order?"

"I do," replied Miss Spaulilln;; tie
mil rely. "It Is only a step to tlio o:i
servatory."

"I can't help wondering." lie began
"who thos.i two people were that or
hostess thoug'.it she saw talking t"
gether in the ballroom."

"I am sure I don't know." rlie r
piled, "though for past I h.'
suspoeteil lilm of being a llocrw:-'- i

He was always so very polite."
"And I was certain s!i was a niter

girl or a cloak model." lie replied.
cause she looked too muck like a mm-- "

queen to be one." They both laugh-- tl

heartily at the Impressions (hey ha'
ninde upon each otlirr and finally an
derstood how the whole mlsum'.er
stnudlug lintl occurred. Then as they
found each other more interestin In
their proper persons than in their .

parts It Is not surprising that
before the season ended they had de-

cided In order to avoid any further
confusion that It would be n wise move
when next visiting the Magnolia House
to be In a position to register under the
came name.
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THE BANK OF S

The above nil. shows tin buildin i i w ich t' o '.hv.U o' II' nl
hoin, Leinj: rsl:il)lilM-i- l bv W. 1'" Holt, J. X Porter and J. (J I'uislev
in Juno 18D!), Mr. Holt's interest being purchased by Messrs P.irtor and
Pursloy tlio foil wing year. The, growth of this institution h .s bo--

almost henominnl, due entirely to the inanner of conducting it- - bu- -i

ness. Its olliccrs and employes study the needs of its patrons and .r.
always courteous and obliging Through tho rapi growth of t

business of the Kank ot Sail' l find its present ho-n- e en-

tirely too small, although in tho begining (lie building was considered
but now the problem of a new bank building confrnnis

the ofllccrs of the bank. Before, another twelve mou'lis pass b- - the
Bank of Saflbrd will, no d uht, be housed in a magnificent now build-
ing, built specially f r its and piovidod with all mod-rci- n

banking
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By CHARLOTTE F. BOLDTMANN
Convriclit. lMK.lrcCfF. I!olJtm.inn

. Kit off sailing our chair
lo.llcrce and blood-

lessw battles on carpet seas
and followed Helen. The
daring pirate, knocked

from ills ship in the excitement, forgot
to cry Wo all forgot everything but
Helen, for she had a secret she would
nut tell us.

We bubbled over with excitement
and desire eagerness, begging for
her story, but she was calm and mys-
terious and grew in Importance as we
pressed about her.

We hung about restlesily. watching,
her every move: we could not play the
games so dear to us: we wanted to
pounce up u Helen and with brute
ferce make her tell what she knew,
but we dared not. fearing never to
learn u ' i w-i- r preparing to go

biAri Ur BEihLbhn.vl, 6i I5

out. ami i i'ng i we snu.ihl know
wlnn sin i :.. we ,: r.-- to Ii Ip her-t- o

get lu- - ,i;t til lu.ttou h '1

sin- i ok (I at us woudirlngly.
not tinders:, in In;; our willingness t

assist. When sli had gone. Helen said
nothing, but led I lie way out of the
room, across the hall, up the stairs
and into th" garret room The dur-
ing pirate again fell but recovered
himself with ut tears and with a grunt
followed on quickly rather than lose
slglit or II I n

Finallj si e stepped before a el-s- et

far over on il'e other side of the huuse.
She waited i'oi all to conic up. then
open d the .o r and p-- i nted.

"Santa CI us:" we shouted and were
silent with nwe There on the shelf
under the r fl"i-- stood all the evl
denes tli- -t Clans had bcn
th re

Delhrlil us speechless, t
fill of all save the Joy of seiing before
lis tovs e veied so lo::g There steod
the nutoni to carry the dull with
pink cheek- - :i:nl chestnut hair, with
eyes that op a d and closed, with mag
nltlivut silk u g.iwn The drum ma-

jor's cap was there, the horn that bit
tie 15 ty Dlu. would hi .w dishes for
the little mother, a swoiV. and a gun
for the Here pirate a nodding el
pliant, a bleating sheep, bats and b:ill

ships and sbls. books, skates and a

theater for win- - dolls
Still we were silent The daring pi

rate brought his chair ship and. cllmii
ing Into It. captured the shelf's cat go.
Automobile, t oil. dishes, gun. balls,
sheep, elephant, banks skates and all
cume down We scrambled for them
silently tear'ng them from each otli
it's lingers Kaeh gained n treasure
especially coveted and ln'i-am- e a!i
sorbed In It. forgetting lime mid p'.ai--

ami all else hut that Hie louiii' in
possess at hisl was sat Mini

Di'lnw stairs a doi vtaurnitl eaugiil
by the wind We Jim p .: .o en feet
in an agony or fear No oiiemut tliii!
us here We snatched the toys from
the little on s. s. nd.ng liniu :.:. in
a lloiil of tears. We pal ihe toys back
In their pii.ees al;,l wvjii b. 1 e.v s::!"-- a

The little ones ehatteied e:;ei:!'i!i.--b- ut

we tried to quiet them impress ; i
upon them that Saula had lefi :!
gifts for Christinas and would t:.'
them away If any mie f and out Vie
nil agreed nevei nevei tn tell, we
promised nat to peep tn.n I In el set,
not even to go up to the garret from
then until Clulstiu:::i.

We returned to our pl..j we 'dug to
act ns though noihliig had '

Xo one spo'ie of 0111 mti-- . ''tit the
suppressed cciteineni in th i : made
us forget o.ir pinitn-e- ! tKi'.'.i.- - We
feared fo- - tl-.- little ones lio.
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In the mcrnlcg the little ones
begging us to go upstairs

br.t we daiil not. fearful to let then,
cce im.re Vet nothing we did woa.u
quiet I hem. Jiud we were afraid of an
outburst of t:rs. Mother looked at iu
with iuKp:c!',n. not knowing why ue

reti. ;!i:d we did not dnre to keep
It up lesi the should question us i::;d
learn from tiie little ones w!:et we b:d
done. So v.--e t;;'d them Santa C'.rv.a
had taken th- - toys away, and if . .

were very, wry tood and never spe!:e
of them r.gn'.:i he would bring them
l;ack on Christmas eve. Satlsiled. they
bej..in to play in the usual way We
pla.-.ed- . too. Iii;,i:!.-- : to forget, but c.rald
not When the little ones took th. ir -

nap. v.-- started for the re i ret
to take one peep, but were bidden to

?
iGLi-itlfV- .

nfi.i ii .

inrke is . ;. we H .1 s.n-- at
eat'.ld i:: t I: and hung abort, ime
:::id bard I pl.-ns- We nskc.l qu
tlouu about : 'anta Claus and what !

would hoping to learn wife!
toys wo:..d tc oar own. but we wen
answered evasively nnd told to wait
until Christmas. When night came,
mother sent iv. early to bed! judging
frr.tn our action we were sick. We tried
to sleep, bin could not. thoughts of the
treasures over our heads keeping us
awake. We got together and whis-perid- .

Ion; ing for a sight of th- -
ami. knowing that all were safely

i ! - ii i; ': .Iv t o": the nl- - ni'iille
i.nd cirwled up th-- ' garret p'n'rs to III"

-- mm

cupuoard. Again the slglit tilled ri
with longing. Again the daring pirate,
aloft In his chair ship, took down o--

after the other, and in Hie delight nl
their possession we lost ourselves :'i,td

- jbIplayed and played until the I'm!!of the cock warned us to our liedsA
Next morning we Mil

mother again feared wane siekncsX.
We could not eat breakfast: we were
luvensii nun exened. c jumped at
any unusual noise. We had no h"art
to play and were glad when agaMi she
sent us early to bed.

IJaeh night we playeil in th-.- - garret
and each day longed for night to cnaie.

yet dreading to be found out. On? day
when a neighbor commented on Ike
nightly light In our garret we rr '

faint and white and breat'ilessly wa:J.
ed for inotlur's answer To our re"- f
she merely smiled anil said Sa".a
Clans ncedid a light somet'ines- - t

as for us we wtit' careful to l.c'p tic
light from the window after thai

It was the wed: li: fore t'hrlctr.trs.
We began to stay up latir t""r f

fear of mice In the ptiri't fiiviilf !

our desire to see the new toys Tie Ir
ciiarms were beginning to fade. ni
longer we cared for Ihe nntneie'
that carried the doll with pink ks
nnd chestnut hair, with eyes that
opened nnd closed, with mnj.v't'tvnt
nllkcn gown, nor for the drum me'er's
cap. nor the horn that Little I'.oy I'.tiie
would blow, nor the dishes Tor the Ut-

ile mother, nor the sword and the ;i:n
for the fierce pirate, nor the nodi.::: :

elephant, the bleating sheep. I ats ant',
biilis. ships and sleds, books, rent"?,
lire theater fqr our dolls.

The grownups began to get s.'rMe-riou- s

and to talk often of Christum
nnd the Joys It would tiring, hut wc
grew sadder and sadder as It

for It could bring no s- -

for us We missed the Joy of
anticipation, and for the Hrst time tn
our lives we learned what sorrow
niHiint. A realization of the wrong wo
baa done came borne to us. We would

have given anything to undo It, but
could not, for nothing would make It
right. Mother bustled about working
to nmko It a happy Christmas, yet she
worried over us, dosing us with medi-
cines and teas she thought would help
us. Hut they did us no good, for she
could not know It was the guilty con-
science rather than tho body that
needed healing. Those bitter doses
filled our cup of woo almost to overflow-
ing, yet we took them rather than tell
the truth, for wo had solemnly vowed
she must never know. We agreed t
cheer up and be happy, nnd when she
was there we played at pirates, but
had not the heart necessary to victory
and generally lost to the little onesT
Kach day wc looked more miserable
and became paler and thinner and less
Inclined to eat. Tears came easily to
our eyes, and In those times life was
full of misery.

On Christmas eve wc were silent
and listless. We tried hard to be lively
and full of expectation for the coming
day, but did not deceive mother, who
sent us early to bed, giving us an extra
strong dose of the bitter medicine. Wo

tried to beg off. but she made us ta':e
It, telling us wo must be well when
morning came or wc could not enjoy
the presents Santa Claus would bring,
and wc had to pretend to want It. We
heard her tell father she believed we
would have measles or some other
fever, and she helped us undress, tuck-
ing us In nnd kissing us tenderly the
way mother always does when we tin
not feel well, nnd crept up once or
twice to see us.

In the Intervals we talked sorrow-

fully of the ordeal before ns and
nerved ourselves to be pleased when
wo saw the automobile to carry the
doll with pink checks and chestnut
hair, with eyes that opened and shut,
with magnificent silken gown: the
iVrv.'r n:"jr"s an. Ihe her." !!."t IJti

(Continued on page 4)

OUR LADY OF THE ANGELS," BY BOUGUEREAU.
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